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CONFERENCE 

HELD    HERE 

Professor  Engelhardt,  Director 
of  Air  Education  Research,  ac- 
cepted Dr.  Herlihy's  invitation  to 
confer  with  the  faculty  on  Mon- 
day, December  13th.  The  topic  of 
his  discussion  was  "What  Colleges 
Should  Be  Doing  For  Post  War 
Air  Education."  Members  of  the 
faculty  who  attended  the  discus- 
sion were  Dean  Weston,  Mrs.  Sim- 
mons, Miss  Gearan,  Mr.  Harring- 
ton and  Mr.  Randall. 

F.T.C.  is  in  a  strategic  position 
to  serve  in  specialized  training 
such  as  this  because  of  its  ex- 
perience in  training  over  five 
hundred  Naval  Air  Cadets  in 
eighteen  months. 

Students  interested  in  this  new 
trend  in  Education  are  invited  to 
read  :the  article  in  the  magazine, 
"Industrial  Arts",  written  by  Dr. 
Herlihy,  Chairman  of  the  State 
Committee  on  Professional  Stand- 
ards of  Education. 


DRAMATIC  CLUB 

ANNUAL  PARTY 

On  Wednesday,  Dec.  8,  1943  the 
Dramatic  Club  held  its  annual 
meeting  and  Christmas  party.  The 
highlight  of  the  afternoon  was  the 
distribution  of  gifts  by  Santa  Har- 
riet Miller.  Each  gift  was  ac- 
companied by  a  suitable  verse — 
although  some  people  are  of  di- 
vided opinions  as  to  the  suitability 
of  the  poems  they  received. 

Games  were  played  and  a  new 
type  of  play  was  presented  by  the 
whole  group.  Instead  of  being 
actors  and  actresses,  members  of 
the  club  were  used  as  the  "props". 
It  was  the  first  time  most  of  them 
had  had  the  opportunity  to  portray 
a  fire,  flood,  rooking  chair,  wind, 
clock,  etc. 

The  party  ended  in  the  tradi- 
tional manner  with  the  club  mem- 
bers singing  Christmas  Carols 
around  the  lighted   tree. 

Dorothy  Hughes  served  as  gen- 
eral chairman. 


CHRISTMAS  DANCE 

With  jolly  "Saint  Nick"  super- 
vising, the  Student  Cooperative 
sponsored  a  Christmas  Social  last 
Tuesday  night.  Amid  snowmen, 
Christmas  trees,  colorful  Panel 
scenes,  red  and  green  paper 
streamers,  and  Bing  Crosby's  ver- 
sion of  "White  Christmas",  were 
seen  the  happy  faces  of  T.  C.  Stu- 
dents and  Cadets.  The  gym  real- 
ly looked  wonderful  and  the  dance 
was  a  definite  success  despite  ithe 


fact  that  a  couple  of  freshmen 
were  feeling  pretty  sad  because  a 
certain  upperclassman  told  them 
that  there  really  wasn't  a  Santa 
Claus. 

The  'vie'  was  actually  working 
and  the  music  was  SOLID!  "Red" 
had  his  hands  full  keeping  the 
platters  spinning,  though,  with  all 
the  "special  requests". 

We  are  glad  that  everyone  had 
such  a  good  time  and  we  are  all 
looking  forward  to  our  next  social. 


First  Christmas  Re- 
echoed by  Glee  Club 


True  Christmas  spirit  was  in- 
stilled in  the  hearts  of  everyone 
who  had  'the  pleasure  of  seeing 
and  hearing  the  Glee  Club  pre- 
sentation on  Tuesday,  December 
14,  1943. 

After  weeks  of  rehearsing  and 
hours  of  worik  on  the  part  of  com- 
mittee dhairmen,  another  success- 
ful Glee  Club  program  was 
brought  to  a  finish  under  the  very 
able  leadership  of  Miss  Curry. 

The  program  was  in  the  form  of 
a  pageant  and  went  hack  2000 
years  to  depict  the  story  of  the 
first  Christmas.  The  story  was  told 
in  the  readings  of  Eleanor  Lynch 
and  the  music  of  'the  Glee  Club. 

Soloists  were  Katherine  Bailey, 
Margaret  Mary  Mallahy,  Doris 
March,  Laura  Whitney,  Betty 
Hannant,  and  Ruth  Hansen.  Alice 
Grealis  acted  as  accompanist 
throughout  the  performance. 

Margaret  Jennings,  Phyliss 
Andrews,  Mary  Kelly,  and  Patri- 
cia Supple  shepherds,  and  Bar- 
bara Murphy,  Joanne  Thomas,  and 
Katherine  Morrilly  wise  men, 
came  in  colorful  costumes  to  wor- 
ship the  Christ  Child.  Mary  Crain 
beautifully  portrayed  the  Mother 
Mary;  the  part  of  Joseph  was 
taken  by  Lucille  Curry;  and  the 
Angel  Gabriel  by  Rita  Mallahy. 
The  angels  adoring  the  Babe  were 
Jean  Thompson,  Jean  Fitzgerald. 
Priscilla  Morley.  Agnetha  Daley, 
—  Continued  on  Page  Three  — 
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NO  ROOM  AT  THE  INN 

A  dark  night,  stars  in  the  sky,  a  light  of  strange 
glory  glowing  in  the  heavens,  lambs  bleating  in  ex- 
citement, shepherds  hiding  their  heads  in  fear — 
and  then  the  voice — in  the  city  of  David — there  you 
shall  find  him — an  infant,  wrapped  in  swaddling 
clothes,  and  laid  in  a  manger.  With  joy  in  their 
hearts  they  sought  him  and  found  him — in  a  man- 
ger, for  there  was  no  room  for  him  at  the  Inn. 

Today  the  scene  is  repeated.  It  would  be  a  long 
search  to  find  the  Christ-child  in  a  great  part  of  this 
world.  Men,  engrossed  with  the  petty  affairs  of  the 
world  find  little  time  to  open  their  hearts  to  the 
Christ-child — again  there  is  no  room  for  him  at  the 
Inn. 

Men  must  begin  to  realize  that  until  room  is  made 
for  him  'this  world  isn't  going  to  improve.  We  must 
eliminate  from  our  hearts  all  malice  and  hatred.  We 
have  a  war  to  win,  but  the  final  outcome  will  avail 
us  nothing  if  thoughts  of  hatred  and  discrimination 
rule  our  decisions  .  On  this  Christmas  when  there 
does  not  seem  much  to  make  merry  about  let  us 
make  the  resolution  that  by  next  Christmas  there 
will  be — room  at  the  Inn. 


*7ll2,   Ad,ll    ^ICUf, 


My  dear  Santa  Claus! 

It's  quite  a  while  since  we've  written  to  you  at 
Christmas  so  perhaps  you  won't  find  our  address 
either  in  your  Big  Book  of  Good  Deeds  or  in  your 
voluminous  files.  For,  in  years  of  plenty,  we  never 
bothered  you  with  our  Christmas  wishes,  but  this 
year  we're  very  busy  with  training,  accelerated 
courses,  and  civilian  defense  work  and  the  presents 
we  want  seem  to  be  either  rationed  or  on  priority 
lists,  thus  with  desperation  in  our  voices,  we  turn  to 
you,  dear  Santa,  for  help.  Please  bring 

To  Dr.  Herlihy,  our  guiding  light,  a  stocking  filled 
with  all  the  peace,  joy  and  blessing  that  you  can 
possibly  stuff  into  it. 

To  Mr.  Weston  a  cushioned  rostrum  to  tangle 
himself  around,  without  getting  bruised  or  maimed 
for  life. 

To  Miss  McCarty  some  new  desks  and  chairs  for 
her  room.  Honestly,  Santa,  the  ones  in  there  now 
are  a  hindrance  to  the  war  effort.  They're  abso- 
lutely guaranteed  to  ruin  at  least  one  good  pair  of 
stockings  per  sitting. 

To  Miss  Hassell,  two  hundred  and  fifty-two  pairs 
of  Daniel  Greene  comfy  slippers  to  be  donned  by 
all  who  wish  to  enter  the  sacred  portals  of  the 
library. 

To  Mr.  Glennon,  the  opportunity  to  accomplish 
the  task  which  he  thought  we  had  mapped  out  for 
him  at  the  Dramatic  Club  Christmas  Party. 

To  Miss  Curry  a  few  moments  to  catch  her 
breath  when  the  Christmas  pageant  is  over. 

To  Miss  Bradt,  a  campus  catering  organization 
capable  of  "refreshing"  the  campus  socials. 

To  Mr.  Harrington  a  free  blocking  ticket  for  that 
traditional  favorite  Stetson. 

To  Mr.  Hammond  "What  He  Wants  When  He 
Wants  It." 

To  Miss  Wayrynen,  Miss  BatchekLer  and  all  the 
office  force,  roller  skates  to  facilitate  the  deliverance 
of  messages  in  the  many  campus  buildings. 

To  Mr.  Elliot  a  new  campus  home  which  will  not 
be  overrun  by  the  "Call  For  Philip  Morris"  brigade. 

To  Mrs.  Simmons,  some  outstanding  assembly 
performers,  entertainers  and  lecturers  who  will 
come  to  F.T.C.  soon.  Yea,  and  cheaply,  too! 

To  the  cadets,  copies  of  Arthur  Dean's  popular 
booklets  "How  to  Overcome  the  Wallflower  Habit 
at  College  Socials"  (3c)  "Why  Be  A  Masculine 
Droop?"  (2c)  and  "It  Isn't  the  Uniform  That  Gets 
Them"  (10c) 

— Continued  on  Page  Four — 
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DOING  THEIR  BIT 

The  stores  of  Fitchburg  and  sur- 
rounding towns  have  indeed  been 
fortunate  in  obtaining  so  many  of 
our  well  qualified  F.T.C.  girls  to 
assist  them  in  this  Christmas  Sea- 


son. 

Five  and  Dime  stores  can  boast 
of  Juniors  Eleanor  Broderiok,  Peg- 
gy Jennings  and  Pa«t  Supple,  while 
you  can  find  Doris  Caouette,  Do- 
rothy Jan  da,  Alice  Kwayauskias, 
Marjorie  Gilmore,  Dorothy  Brooks, 
Daphne  Saari,  Bernice  Norskey 
and  Eleanor  Burr  ill  in  "exclusive" 
department  ©tores. 

Clerk  varieties  range  from  the 
jewelry  store  types  including  An- 
ne Gilmartin,  Pauline  O'Connor 
and  Amy  Lou  Olson  to  the  grocery 
store  clerks — Norma  Fuller  and 
Ellen  McCauliff. 

If  you're  out  of  No.  18  stamps  see 
Posy  McCarthy  at  Student's  Shoe 
Store. 

The  "Men's  World"  has  definite- 
ly been  invaded  with  Mary  Fava 
and  Lucy  Fraiticelli  clerking  in 
men's  clothing  stores  and  Agnetha 
Daley,  Kay  Doheny  and  Alice 
Dobson  helping  Uncle  Sam  with 
his  mail. 

And  if  you  pick  up  the  tele- 
phone in  Ashburnham  you  may 
hear  Ruth  Baker  saying,  "Num- 
ber please". 

These  are  not  all,  by  any  means, 
but  it's  a  fair  sample  to  show  that 
while  you  are  doing  your  Christ- 
mas shopping  you  may  be  fortu- 
nate to  have  one  of  F.T.C. 's  ta- 
lented children  to  assist  you.  See 
you  there! 


Green  and 
White 

Well,  basketball  season  started 
last  Thursday  with  a  large  con- 
tingent of  Freshmen  and  Sopho- 
mores. What  is  the  matter — could 
it  be  'that  .the  Seniors  and  Juniors 
are  lazy  or  is  their  excuse  that 
they're  too  busy?  Gome  on,  kids,  if 
we  want  to  have  class  teams  and 
good  clean  sports  competition,  we 
need  more  representatives  espe- 
cially from  those  classes  Who 
have  been  here  for  three  or  four 
years.  Many  of  the  Freshmen  are 
wonderful  players  and  if  more  up- 
perclassmen  do  not  come  out  for 
practice,  the  underclassmen  will 
win  the  coveted  spots  on  the  color 
teams. 

So  what  do  you  say,  girls — come 
on  out  and  learn  something  about 
the  sport  which  is  now  listed  as 
first  on  the  list  of  games  loved  by 
Americans.  Doris  March  is  the 
capable  leader  of  basketball  and 
is  looking  forward  to  seeing  more 
out  for  practice. 

Harriet  Miller,  head  of  swim- 
ming, reports  that  about  a  dozen 
girls  went  to  the  Gardner  Memo- 
rial Pool,  on  the  first  Thursday.  At 
the  second  meeting,  only  about  six 
girls  journeyed  to  Gardner  for 
practice  in  formation  swimming 
and  diving.  The  next  meeting  will 
be  held  the  Thursday  following 
the  Christmas  vacation. 


MILLER  HALL  XMAS  PARTY 

Santa  Claus  paid  an  early  visit 
to  Miller  Hall  on  Wednesday  night, 
December  15  at  9  o'clock.  He  was 
a  wee  bit  surprised  to  see  that  his 
children  were  not  growing  old,  for 
low  and  behold!  he  saw  before 
him  all  sorts  of  kiddies. 

After  distributing  his  presents, 
he  was  served  refreshments  and 
before  starting  back  to  his  home 
he  was  entertained  by  his  favorite 
"dorm"  kiddies.  Just  before  he 
took  leave  of  Miller  Hall  he  in- 
quired who  was  responsible  for 
this  entertaining  evening.  He 
found  that  Kay  Ruot  was  Chair- 
man of  the  refreshment  Commit- 
tee; Ann  O'Brien  Chairman  of 
decoration;  Claire  Letendre, 
Chairman  of  entertainment;  and 
lastly,  Daphne  Saari  Head  of 
Clean-up. 

Santa  Claus  was  then  sent  on 
his  way  with  cheerful  voices  sing- 
ing Christmas  Carols. 


FACULTY  MEMBERS  IN 
SERVICE 


Christmas    Greetings 
Faculty  Members 


to 


Christmas  Pagaent 

—  Continued  from  Page  One  — 
Madelyn  La  Force,  and  Mary  Ba- 
ruzzi. 

Frances  Fraser  did  a  commend- 
able piece  of  work  in  designing  the 
costumes.  Joan  Killelea  and  her 
committee  provided  the  proper- 
ties. 
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Remember  them  at  Christmas. 
They  lent  cheer  to  our  classes  here 
at  F.T.C.  not  long  ago.  It's  your 
turn  to  add  some  to  their  holiday. 
Send  them  a  greeting  today. 

Lt.  (S.  G.)  Blair  MacLean 
Naval  Radio  School 
San  Diego,  Cal. 

Capt.  Eugene  Sullivan 
Communications  Dept., 
Aafast,  Aaftac 
Orlando,  Fla. 

Capt.  Harry  Percival 
Star  Unit  3965 
Compton  Jr.  College 
Compton,  Calif. 

Capt.  Roger  Holmes 

Navy  School  of  Military  Govt. 

Columbia  University,  N.  Y. 
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"PEACE  ON  EARTH" 

The  season  of  happiness  and 
peace  on  earth  is  with  us  again; 
choirs  are  singing,  Christmas  trees 
are  blooming  in  every  street 
corner,  stores  are  crowded  with 
last  minute  shoppers — pardon  me. 
Did  we  say  "peace  on  earth?" 

Look  at  that  'harried  woman, 
hastening  along  the  street  with  the 
cares  of  the  world  on  her  shoul- 
ders, and  an  especially  animated 
example  of  such  cares  clutched 
tightly  by  each  hand.  She  has  a 
lenghthy  shopping  list,  but,  with 
her  two  objectionable  offspring 
screaming  to  see  Santa  Claus 
again,  I  foresee  that  her  Christ- 
mas gifts  will  be  limited  to  stamps 
and  bonds.  (Say,  that's  a  good 
idea.) 

What  is  that  tall  pile  of  pack- 
ages, moving  beside  that  large 
lady?  Has  she  a  Kittle  truck  that 
she  is  towing?  Are  the  packages  on 
wheels?  Has  a  good  elf,  inspired  by 
"No  deliveries  this  year"  signs, 
given  life  'to  the  parcels,  so  that 
they  could  walk  home  by  them- 
selves? Watch  out!  They  are  shak- 
ing— they  are  falling — Why  hello, 
Mr.    Milquetoast,    we    didn't    rec- 


E 


IT'S  CHRISTMAS 


The  air  is  all  music  and  gladness 
There  is  no  room  for  sndne  ,s, 
Even  the  very  commonplace 
Puts  on  a  new  face 
For  Christmas. 

The  shivering  paper  boy  whistles  on  the 

windy  street, 
And  hurrying  peope  smile  when  they 

meet. 
The  pnssersby  stop  to  put  a  word  of 

cheer 
Ivtn  the  cripple's  grateful  ear. 
Gladness  spills  over  all 
Great  and  small. 
It's  Christmas! 

There's  wonder  in  the  children's  saucer 

eyes 
They  seem  to  sense  the  glory  form  the 

skies 
We  watch  them  playing  on  the  floor 
And  ice  love  them  more 
Because  it's  Christmas. 


ognize   you.     Helping    your    wife 
with  her  shopping,  we  see! 

There  is  a  Santa  Claus,  ringing 

a  bell  for  donations.  The  poor  man 

1  locks   hungry;   he   seems    to   have 

,  lost  a  lot  of  weight  in  the  region 

th?t  is  supposed  to  shaike  like  jelly 

— but  perhaps  there  is  a  shortage 

in   sofa    pillows    this    year.     The 

i  children  prefer  the  one  down  the 


street,  anyway;  that  one  won  the 
Santa  Claus  popularity  contest  be- 
cause he  swung  his  bell  with  a 
one-two-three-kick  rhythm,  that 
was  just  like  Xavier  Cugat. 

Shall  we  venture  into  one  more 
store  before  we  flee  to  the  com- 
parative safety  of  home?  Here  is 
a  revolving  door.  Do  you  under- 
stand the  dangers  of  a  revolving 
door?  You  do?  Good — then  let  us 
proceed  with  caution.  Step  on  a 
few  feet — don't  worry  about  it; 
their  owners  will  return  the  com- 
pliment in  a  few  minutes.  We  are 
hurtled  into  a  tightly  packed 
throng — and  at  this  point  some- 
one jabs  you  in  the  ribs  with  an 
umbrella.  It  hasn't  rained  for  two 
weeks,  but  perhaps  the  carrier  has 
been  in  Christmas  crowds  before. 
At  last  our  goal,  the  elevators,  are 
reached.  We  dive  into  the  depths 
of  the  cage,  followed  by  50  Ama- 
zons who  must  have  all  played 
tackle  on  the  Dartmouth  team. 
Perhaps  in  two  weeks  the  man- 
ager will  be  able  to  excavate  us 
from  the  plaster  wherein  we  are 
wedged,  but  for  now,  if  you  can 
still  walk,  give  everyone  our 
Christmas  greetings!    Going  up! 


The  Ash  Tray 

—  Continued  from  Page  Two  — 

To  Mr.  Donoghue,  who  formerly  resided  in  a 
downstairs  apartment  until  the  priority  boj^s  ar- 
rived, one  psychological  theory  capable  of  elevating 
him  to  the  third  floor  thrice  daily  in  direct  ac- 
cordance with  the  Law  of  Conservation  of  Energy. 

To  Mr.  Randall,  some  enterprising  person  who 
will  once  and  for  all  settle  'that  razzle-dazzle,  baf- 
fling, twenty-five  dollar  question,  "Why  do  animals 
play  dead  or  do  they?" 

To  Mr.  Clark  one  Einstein,  three  Curies  and  half 
a  dozen  Edisons  to  compensate  for  Senior  E. 

To  Miss  Gearan,  trainers  who  are  "on  the  ball" 
and  who  don't  spill  ink  on  the  floor  when  company 
comes! 

To  the  Gym  Dances — 1  Joe  Riley. 

To  Mr.  Landall  a  neon  sign,  "Follow  your  job 
sheets." 

To  Miss  McGlinchey  a  real,  honest-to-goodness 
trip  to  Florida  during  the  Christmas  vacation. 

To  Miss  Nixon  a  bright  red  pencil  with  which  to 
censor  this  article.  (Not  necessary-  B.  N.) 


To  Miss  Conlon,  some  students  who  wash  the 
paint  brushes  after  using  them. 

To  Miss  Bolger,  some  vitamin  pills  for  her  Fresh- 
men gym  classes. 

To  the  Juniors,  the  patience  of  a  saint,  the  en- 
durance of  a  mountain  goat  and  the  sympathetic 
understanding  of  the  good  Lord  above.  (Perhaps 
we're  prejudiced  but  give  it  to  them  anyhow.  . . . 
someday  they'll  need  it.) 

To  the  Frosh.  an  automatic  page  turner  to  tackle 
the  History  of  Civilization  text  from  now  till  exam 
week. 

To  Mary  Rampello  a  season  ticket  on  the  Bur- 
bank  Express. 

To  Mr.  Anthony,  wartime  substitute  for  ham  and 
eggs. 

To  our  gallant  men  in  service,  whom  we  so  proud- 
ly hail  during  this  holy  season,  we  ask  a  Christmas 
at  home  in  '44  and  forevermore. 

We  thank  you  Santa,  one  and  all. 

Sincerely  yours,  S.  T.  Ick 

— The  end — 


